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for ever, but have either languiſb d themſeluves, or have had their Force taken 4 
Vor (as a Man may ſometimes have a better Excuſe than he deſires, for doing a thine 
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PIES Poem concerning the Var, with which I hee preſent the Readw, is hike 
* the War it ſelf, longer than I once imagin'd it would have been. But thyrg 
would be no Harm in its being ſo, if I could have made it, in its Kind, pro. 

| ceed half ſo happily, as the other has hitherto done. Theſe ſort of things at 
: angeſt are ſo ſhort, that the Jaurzey through them can never be very tedious, unleſs the 
| Way be bad. If that be the Caſe here (which muſt be left to the Fudgment of theſe 
; who ſhall Travel oer it) then I could not have made it ſo ſhort, but it would be ſtill 
oo long. | 
It 2 compos'd chiefly (for a ſinall Part of was crit before] "carts laft ; 
the between Time well imploy'd in Tek it to Frigpds, aud ill loſt in unex- 
pel bas Delays; the Publication of 1 hac been deftrrd ti nb. Whether the Poetry 
which has preceded has ſatiated the Taſte of the Town, or may provoke its Curioſiiy, 
' Experience will quickly ſhow, It has been thought fit to run the Venture. 
any one ſhall give himſelf the Trowdle ſo wander, why, if I would write upon this Subs 
jet at all, I would not do it ſooner, I can very readily and truly anſwer him, That 
the Reaſon whyl did it no ſooner, was becauſe I deſign'd not to have done it at all. I doubted 
oy ſo did ſume others for me) that I had follgw'd this Vein but tas far already, aud 
had in this Way appear eftner than wwas preper for ane wha, was yo profeſs a Study 
more ſevere, and not uſually thought very conſiſtent with Gayeties of Poetry. 1 will 
add further, that ſince the delicious Entertainment I met with in the Hiſtory of the late 
Eur of Clarendon, the peculiar Dignity of that noble Author's Stile, the chaſte Vigaur 
;of his Expreſſion, and the infinite Beauty af his Characters, ſpoil d a great part of wy 
ipaetical Reliſh, and, while the Impreſſion was freſh and full upon me, gave me almoſh a 
Di ſdain for the little Jinglings of Verſe, upon any great and ſerious d ubject, after the 
ſolemn Har moe of ſuch Proſe. I doubs 1 am acting nom at my uſual rate of Cunning, 
and vers diſcreetly 23 care ta offend the Poatical Gentlemen fu m the very Article 
7 my wanting their Favour. But ſuch things will be, when we take an ill Fancy ta 
bs ſincere. e T 
Theſe Reaſons, which kept me in Order a great while, have not been able to prevail 
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which might 6therwif# be blameable in him) à late Indiſpojition m my Eyes having taken 
me off from my little Diligence in reading, and coufin'd we atme wholly to the Idle 
neſs of my own Thinkmg, in that Leifhurs for Thought, I imaghtd it could, be no great 
Crime, if I yielded to the =; np of letting an old Miſtreſs have a ſhare in my Medi- 
tations; and finding I was likely to have but too much Time for it, I eaſily beliewd Þ 
tould not employ a Return of the Paetical Hwngur better, than in endeauarring, with 
The reſt, to do what Juſtice I could to the extraordinary Actions of very remarkable 
Campaigns ; reſolving at the fame time not to neglett the er Events, but touch, in 
ome Degree, whatever of advantageous and of memorable has paſs'd upon any of the 
Military Stages where we have atted or had Influence. | | 
For the Poem it ſelf, 'tis poſſible there may be ſeveral Exceptions taken to it, and us- 
on ſeveral Accounts; but in fume reſpects I bave done what ] could, and in others 
what I think I ought ; which may be Anſwer enough to Objettions before they ate 
prade, and ſerve to ſhew, that when they ſhall be made, they will be vain to me, the 
nh may not be ſo in themſebues. 6 | 
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DE 


Occaſion'd by the 


Succeſſes of the Preſent War. 


(As their fair Suns ſhone vith a brighter Flame) 
By great Events, viſe Councils, Deeds ſublime, 
Rais d and diſtinguiſh'd from the Reſt of Time: 
As when Preeminence of like Renown 
Exalts the Place, and dignifies the Town, 
Where Noble Victories have been obtain'd, 
An Empire reſcu'd, and a Brabant gain'd. 
Whilſt ev'ry Ocean views on ev'ry Coalt 
Of Capes, of Bays, of Ports a mingld Hoſt, 
How few may yet, indulg'd by Deſtiny, 
An Actium, a La Hogue, a Vigo be? 
Where are the Streams that can with Luſtre thine 
Like thine, old Granicus, or Boyne, like thine ? 
When Henry, or when Edward did Command, 
And Engliſs Laurels plant in Gallick Land, 
Not each rich Summer did a Harveſt yield, 
Like that of Agincourt's or Creſſy's Field. 
All Times do not great Charters for us gain, 
Not ev'ry Age baolts an Eliza's Reign 
When through th' Extent of more than forty Years, 
(Years more than Forty were too few of Hers) 
A Queen could keep (nor by fallacious Arts) 
The very Miſtreſs of a Nation's Hearts; 
Yet farther ev'n than Love Eſteem could raiſe, 
And draw and force from very Hatred Praiſe: 
When check'd Oppreſſion, thelter'd Liberty, 
Shew'd what Her Juſt and Equal Rule mult be, 
A 2 


Y «+ have their Glory, Ages have their Fame, 


2 
Who durſt the injur d Subjects Cauſe maintain, 
Durſt for a near Republick Safety gain: 
When Foes well choſen and 2 well urg d War 
Brought Honour home, and carried Terror far ; 
Made England Sov'raiguly appear in State, 
Courted and Fear'd, Happy, and Wiſe, and Great; 
Alarm'd but once, and with a lucky Fright, 
It trembled but more high to ſhoot its Light. 

Where ate the Times that to ſuch Luſtre dare 
Their Shadows to prefer, or to compare: 0 
How may almoſt a Century intervene, . 
E'er a brave William docs reſtore the Scene ? 

On its old Baſe he fer our Empire right, 

And taught us where to War, and how to Fight; 
Made, with Reſembling Zeal, his France her Spain, 
Re. ſeis d the floating Trident of the Main; | 
Retriev'd our Fame, our Intereſt did increaſe, 
Watchful in Arms, nor ſlumb'ring ev'n in Peace. 
And if, when the laſt Act vas juſt in View, 

Fate the great Actor from the Stage withdrew z 

If for his Follower he with all his Pain 

Cou'd not the Sweets of gentle Eaſe obtain, 

A ſettled Europe, and a peaceful Reign; 

Yer left he Nobly to purſuing Care, 

A well-form'd League for an auſpicious War ; 
To ANNA a great Opportunity, 

A new Eliza, or yet more to be, 

And to Her Churchill, in his Martial Sphere, 

To be a Maurice, and to be a Vere; 

Left greater Strength a greater Foe to foil, 

And left the Glory where he left the Toll. 

What now has ANN 4, what Her Churchill donc! 
How have the Ycars, and how our Fortunes run? 
Witneſs you Lines, which ſuch an uſeleſs Mound 
Againſt th Irruption of his Arms were found. 
Witneſs you Ships, whom nor your ſelves, nor Booms, 
Nor Forts cou'd keep from your allotted Dooms ; 
From Floods, and Flames, and greedy Hoſtile Pow'rs, 
From bcing nothing, or from being ours. 

Why ſhou'd 1 follow our advent'rous Bands 

To Tajo's Streams, or to Valentian Lands ? 

Why thou'd I Gibraltar Exploits attend, 

When firſt we won it, or did next defend! 

Or why collect the Mites of Marlb'rorgh's Þ raiſe, 
His Preludes on the Rhine, or on the Maeſe? 

As the juſt Nile its Summers never fails, 

But o'er the Plains with ſpreading Arms prevails; 


[3] 
No Diff rence found but in Degtees of Good, 
Or from a more or leſs victorious Flood; 
While (till on him th' Egyptian World relies, 
And loves to ſee him * and bravelier riſe; 
When, with a Marib rough's happier Carreers, 
He goes beyond the Wants of ſingle Years : 
Such do our needful Armies annual ſhow, 
Of our Succels ſuch is the faithful Flow. 
The Queen Her Part, the Gen'ral his ſuſtains ; 
He rolls the Current, and She finds the * Rains: 
Not yet at each Return the kindly War 
Swells alike high, or ſtretches alike far; 
Nor equal Trophies does luxurious raiſe, 
Or for a Nation's Thanks, or Poet's Praiſe: 
Senates might triumph, Temples might rejoice ; 
The quiet Muſes mingled not their Voice, 
Nor would exult for ev'ry Province won, 
Or ſing a Liege, a Limburg, or a Bon: 
Bur waited for a yet more bright Campaigh 
To light their Fires; nor did they wait in vain. 
When Conqueſt almoſt threaten d to ſtand ſtill, 
Or keep no Pace our Journey to fulfil; 
When Handrian Plains no Proſpe& would afford 
Of luſty Work for a deciſive Sword; 
(While Gallick Caution plaid irs uſual Game, 
And others Coolneſs remper'd Churchill's Flame) 
Then he (who did the ſluggiſh Growth abhor) 
Agreed advent rous to tranſplant the War, 
Where it might try a loftier Shoot to rear; 
Where having leſs to fear it more might dare 
Where Threat nings high, and Emperors diſtreſs d, 
Requir'd Control, and hard for Succour preſs d. 
r Auftria now, awak'd to be afraid, 
Had felt an Ax that to the Root vas laid; 
Their Eagle fear d to be it ſelf a Prey, 
And Germany did Germany betray. 
The light Bavarian, changing Friends and Foes, 
Their Dovnfal ſought by whom ſo high he roſe; 
The Power for which he conquer'd wou'd ſubdue, 
And caſt by Bourbon Schemes his Aims anew, 
Obſcquious to embrace the Servant's Sin 
Who fires the Houſe to let the Robbers in. 
The bleeding Empire piercing Hurts receives, 
And is the Jew amongſt the Golpel Thieves. 
Thoſe, who by neareſt Obligations ow'd 
A kind Relief, no kind beſtow'd: 
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The Prieſt and Levite paſs d neglectful by, 
[ And caſt from t other Side a Heartleſs Rye 
But then a good Samarjtay was found 

| T'aſſiſt the Helpleſs, and to heal the Wound. I ' 
England no Diff rence vou d nor Diſtance {ee ; 
To want her Care her Nezghbour was 10 be. 


[ From the low Rhine, up to the Dapybe's Bed, 
| His ready Aids rejoycing Mariſ rough led. 
Fond of the Change, and with Prelages gay, 5 
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The Britons love, and urge their German Way; 
(Thoſe Lions in her Foreſts hope for Prey.) 
Refore them loud did Fame her Trumpet ſound; 
Bur, when arriv'd, their own were louder found; | 
While they made good, while they ſurpaſs d vhate er Fa 
Their Friends could hope, or Enemies could fear. . | 
The Chief ſoon ſaw with whas they mult contend, 
Works ready their Defenders to defend, | 
Nature by Art, and Force by Care ſupply d, 
He ſaw it all, and did it all deride: 
Nor would defer the Work he came to do; 
Toil was too much vithout ſome Danger tog. 

The Macedonian Brave as far might go 
To ſeck an Empire he would overthrow: If 
That March mult till leſs Wonder in it have; | | | 
Our Wills are keener to deſtroy than faye. | N | 
Cilicia's Streights he did upguarded'find, 
And his kind Foes their Schelleuberg relign'd. bak cal of 
Churchill's were kinder yet, when they did chu | | 


To keep a Pals they were conſtrain'd to loſe. i 
Deluding Ramparys, impotent and van 
That promis d Brztifh Fury uo feſtran! 4 - e 


Your Deaths contemp'd, your Difficulties: brav d. 

Whate er you menac'd, yet you nothing fav'd; 

Not thoſe, who truſted you, frem helplels' Flight, - - 

And wanting Shelter from th fenglicr Night,; 

Not from the Victor's Feet, or Spoilers Handl, | | 

The Danube's Streams, or the Baverian Land; mn | 

Not 1ts proud Lord from his rplex d Retreat dl 1 
| To Angsburg's Walls, and to bis own Deceit. > 
Count not the Loſs wich which we boughs the Gain; 
' *Twas paid in Focs through ſuch brave Hazards lain, | 

Twas paid in Fame; and, ib ought yet remains, 

It ſhall be treble paid at Hogkftet's Phias; 

Where from our Fire Troops ſhall to Rivers fly, 

Captiv'd by thouſands, ſhall by: thouſands die; 

Convinc'd afreſh what Briri/h, Spirits dare, E 

From paſt Experience ſooner ſhall deſpair : While 
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While conſcious we diſdain a Prize to yield 
Thar's greater, in a leſs Field. 

There, Churchill, how did bright thy Fortune ſhine, 
While happy Alexanders Patt was thine 
So in Arbella's celebrated Day, | 
(Nor to Arbella's Bleinheim's ſhall give way) 

So he (where he his Lot of Battel chole) 

Repell'd, o'erturn'd, dilpers'd his Share of Foes : 
While by Mazeus ſtill Parwenjo preſs d 

Upheld a Combat, doubtful ar the beſt ; 

Till his fierce Foes, ſtruck with the wounding Fame 
Of their Friends Fate, deſponding grew more tame; 
O'er the whole Field the Vict ry then compleat, 
Thoſe could purſue who almoſt did retreat. 

What more could cither's Genius for you do ? 

You Vanquiſh'd for your ſelves, and others too, 
When Gideon had prepar d his fuller Hoſt, 

Tvas order'd Numbers ſhould not have the Boaſt. 
T'enlarge his Hopes he did contract their Sum, 
Taught that they were too many to o ercome. 
Superfluous Cohorts thus away were ſent 

Which elſe had ferv'd our Conquelt to prevent. 
'Twas our Decreaſe the tempted Foe decoy'd, 

Firſt to be ſafe, and then to be deſtroy d. 

Now laugh, Bavaria, that leſs cloſely preſs d, 
Thy Arts procur d thee Time, Supplies, and Reſt. 
Ours vas the Gain and Luck of the Delay; 
Unjoin'd then couldſt have been but half a Prey. 

Thy Boians ſighing leave their Native Soil, 
And ſullen Gauls forlake their foreign Spoil. 

See how away their ſhrinking Legions haſte! 
Howe'er they ſudden flow'd, they ebb more faſt. 
So did of old deliver'd Egypt find 

The Locuſts hurry from the deiving Wind. 

Fair Year, how, lovely to the Memoxy's Sight, 
Muſt thy Red Days to us be ever White! 

How in thy Honours ſhale thou ſtill remain, 
And Gifts, too good to have em giv'n in vain! 
From thee free Cities all again ate 2. N 

And Auſtria gains yet mote than Liberty; 
Landau once more to 's reſtor d, 
Traerbach no longer owns a Gellick Lord, 
Europe ſees chang d the Face of her ill Game, 
And Britiſh Arms date a new gawdier Fame. 

Vet ſoon, Fair Year, another ſhall be born 
Whoſe Fortunes ſhall cv'n thy Succeſſes ſcorn ; 
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When hapleſs France ſhall meet with no Repair 


For Loſings here, by healing Winnings there; 
But from the Roots each failing Project torn, 
We more ſhall Joy, and Lonit more ſhall Mourn; 
When Eugene ſhall, like Churchill, have his Hour, 
And each be by himſelf a Conqueror, 
With Fate like theirs, who, after ſocial Trade, 
And, with joint Stock, a thriving Venture made, 
Part too fo well, that each advances more 
Singly, than both together did before. - 

As when th'aſpiring Poet, forc'd a while 
By inobſequious Matter, drops his Stile, 
After ſome beautiful, and bolder Flight. 
Not low he falls deſcending from his Height; 
And ſoon as fair Occaſion to his View 11 
Offers it {elf to be improv'd anew, 
Again he ſtretches, and again does ſoar, 
And joys, and emulates himſelf before: 
Such was our War (nor fail'd good Strokes to bring) 
From Bleinheim's Summer to Ramillia's Spring; 
Such was our War, when fair Ramilla's Spring 
Did, with Increaſe, a Bleinheim's Summer bring. 

See, ſee the Gauls embattel'd on the Plain 
To try new Hopes, which they ſhall try in vain. 
Yet there's Revenge their Valour to inflame, 
And former Honour too, and latter Shame. 
But the weak Paſſion (till ſhall ſtronger prove, 


And ſhew that tis in War as tis in Loves 
Where a p&or Nymph (who too had vanquiſh'd been 


When leaſt, perhaps, ſhe had the Fate foreſcen J m7 


Bluſhing and blaming her too eaſie Crime, 
Thinks better to reſiſt another Time; 

And well perhaps ſhe fences, and perhaps | 
The Lover falls, and juſt, and juſt ſhe . | 
But he returns, and her Alarms begin, 
And ſoon ſhe finds that the again muſt Sin; 
The Senſe of former things does quick revive, 
Nor longer than ſhe has the Heart to ſtrive ; 
Yielding to all th' Impreſſions of his Flame, 

She gives Way faſter, and confirms her Shame. 
Like Turn and End our ruder Struggle found: 
Here lyes the Gen'ral proſtrate on Ground 
There Foes preſumptuous grow ſecure of all 
Soon undeceiv'd; he riſes, and they fall. 
Cutellus, ſo rais d from the harmleſs Plain, 

(As Fate had meant his Hindrance for his Gain) 


Urg'd 
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Urg'd with thick Stroaks the Phrygian o'er the Field, 
And made him feel his Refuge was to yield. 
Strongly the watchful Guardian overthrown, 
Th' Heſperian Garden open is our own 
To take its precious Fruit, but not to claim; 
Our Labours too intend a nobler Aim; 
Euriſt heus has the Prize, and Hercules the Fame. 
Fair Cities (thoſe our tempting Apples are, 
More truly Golden, and more lovely far) 
Or kindly drop into the Gatherer's Hand, 
Or would in vain a handſome Force withſtand. 
'Twere weary Work to follow ſwift Renown 
To ev'ry Fortreſs, and to ev'ry Town, ' 
That prov'd our Arms, or truſted to our Faith, 
From carly Lovain, to concluding Aeth. 
Not, Menin, thy own Strength a Guard could be, 
Nor, Dendermond, thy drown'd Campaign to thee. 
Where now, Oftend, s thy Fame of Days before, 
When only Ilium had, in Fable, more: 
Three real Years paſs d e er thou wouldſt be Won: 
Coy then ſo long, now art thou kind fo ſoon ? 
Let one good Reaſon for both Times prevail; 
Thoſe then defended thee, who now aſſail. 
Who dares be ſure that this is all > vho knows 
What to the Britiſh Arms th' Italian owes? 
His wond'rous March when bold Eugenio made, 
And flew o'er Rivers, Trenches to Invade; 
When Turin's Schellenberg at once did do 
A Blienheim's Work, and a Ramillia's too, 
A Piemont ſav d, and did a Milan gain, 
Might he not then againſt a Rival ſtrain? 
By his own Brav'ry warm'd enough before, 
A Vie of Glory {till might fire him more. 
His Vi&'ries thus by Churchill's might be won, 
And his Troops dare, what had by ours been done. 
Take this away, yet England ſtill was there 
Her Golden Aids ſupply'd a ſolid Share. 
Whoc'er compos d — Limbs, or rul'd the Pow'rs 
The needful Sinews of the War were ours. 
Who can thoſe Sinews touch, and dully prove 
Unmindtul of the Head by which they move: 
Who would not juſt ſalute Godolphin's Fame? 


Short Praiſe will ſerve where none preſumes to blame. 


His Providence at home is felt afar : 

To guide the Treaſure is to rule the War. 

His Key divides with the good Gen'ral's Sword ; 
But his Campaigns no Winter's Eaſe afford. 
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How can the faithful Halifax s Care 
Here be refus d a well-demanded Share? 


A Debt of Honour laſtingly is his, 


Due both for what he was, and whas he i is. „ 
Shall the Year paſs, Mordaunt, vithout thy Name 2 


Activity was half of Cæſars Fame. 


Prompt to relieve whar thou wert brave to gain, 
Thy Barcelona doubly prov'd thy Vein. 
Let heavy Captains boaſt che practis d Part; 
Thy Native Vigour foil'd the Fencer's Art. 

Why, finiſh'd Galway, ſhould we thee decline? 
Tho' Siſyphus's wretched Patt were thine. 


What if ch'unwilling Weight falls back again? 


There may be Praiſe in Lab'ring ev'n in vain. 
But luckleſs Merit ſhines but to a few ; 
It is not what we are, but what ve do. 
Soldier, thou know'ſt a Philoſophick Part; 
Let thy good Head teach Patience to thy Heart. 
Of that poor Virtue Marlb'rough has no need; 
His rich Attempts beyond our Hopes ſucceed. 
The waving Sword, in his auſpicious Hand, 
Carries th Effect of a Magician's Wand; 
Makes vanquiſh'd Legions like aw'd Spirits do, 
Not retreat only, burev'n vaniſh too. 
When by the Mother, and the Daughter dein 


Their, and their Perſia s, Conqu'ror firlt was ſeen, 


His graceful Friend they for himſelf miſtook, 
Nor found the Hero in thꝭunanſwering Look. 
Churchill had there been ſafe; he both can be 
Th' Hepheſtion, and the Alexander he. 


Happy Commander, like him fo the more 


For having had thy Philip too before, 

Who left thee Troops ſo worthy to ſubdue, 
Thy Veteran Troops, and thy Parmenio's too. 
But then unjuſt, like him, thou wilt nor be, 
(Not fuch thy Envy, or thy Vanity) 

Nor grudge to each, what does to each belong; 
To do them Right, is not to do chee Wrong. 

Happy Commander, happy in regard 

Both of thy Work, and of thy Work's Reward. 
Titles, and Wealth, and Favour, all are thine 
New Limitations digniſie thy Line; 

Thy Daughters Sons are made, and all agree 
At once in Honour of the Fair and thee. 
Bleinheim with Vict'ry in its Name does riſe 
A maſlie laſting Trophy to the Skies. 

| The 


1 
The Poets fain Eternity would give Fe 
Nor ſhalt thou die if th:yzthemſclves can live. 
The People give Applaulez only the Queen 
Is louder blels d, or with more Rapture ſeen. _ 
The Queen who ſits, like a firſt Cauſe, above, 
While by Her Laws below: the ſecond move: 
So in Her Palace keeps the Sov'reign Mind, 
Sending the Spirits to their. Parts aflign'd ; 
Obſequious to their Provinces they run, 
And do but what She -arder'd to be done. 
If ve are prolp'rous, if we;pow'rtul thew, 
To Her tis owing firſt who wills it ſhould be fo, 
Hers is vith juſt Prerogative the Praiſe 
Of all their Worth, whom She, with more, does raiſe; 
The Praiſe of thoſe vho Kingdoms can unite, 
Who wiſely Counſel, or who-bravely Fight; 
Of thoſe who Juſtice on the Bench decree, 
Of Holt's ſound Law; and :Cowper's\Equity ; 
Of all who toil our Safety to increaſe, * 
By Foreign Conqueſts, or. Domeſtick Peace. 
Nor does She find Her Benefits are vain, 
Nor o'er a thankleſs Race does untequited Reign. 
Her Senate gen ' rouſly aſſiſts Her Fame, 
Her Realms a thoaſfand Gratulations frame, 
And ſhew ſuch Zeal for Her and Her Success, 
That She Her ſelf loves Her own Glory leſs. 
All in their ſev'ral Ways their Homage pay, 
And with no more than ever ſo robey. 
Who would not let em evet ſo obey, 
Rejoyc d to fee em fuch glad Homage pay ? 
What may their Country not expect again, 5 
From Churchill's Service, and from' AN NA's Reign, 
When whate'er that, or this, can do of Good; 
Is all fo willingly vell underſtood, 
So gratefully return d as deſign d 
A Charm that ſhould our Benefactors bind; 
When Noble Deeds, and Fame acquir' d before, 
Are with the Noble too but Earneſts ſtill of more? 
Janus, thou future Time doſt preſent lee, 
Know'ſt how Events will with our Hopes agree, 0 
And what thy untry'd Tear intends to be; 
If 'ewill for Sieges chuſe to be reno end, 
Or in the Field with fairen Laurels croun'd; 
If, in proceeding Belgium to reſtore 
To be the Belgium once it was before, 
It means Namure again ſhall have a Name; 
(Nor only under 1/3/liam give us Fame) Or 
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Or if, our older Honours to renew, 

In France it ſelf it Engliſh Arms may view. 

Some gen'rous Fruit it muſt defign to bear, 

Nor amid ſuch Renown will loſe it Share. 

As thou foreſeeſt, Bards ſometimes can foretell, 

And, when the Proſpect's pleaſing, love it well. 

Let others love it, but already 1 

Have had enough of dreaming Prophecy. 

No more Indulging Viſionary Rage, 

We yet may wiſh, and may the Wiſh preſage. 
May'ſt thou, young Year, then happily aſpire, 

And ſtately build our Britiſ Glory higher. 

May Churchill his own Conqu'ring Steps purſue, 

And others Emulous purſue em too. 

May Louis raſh, as a vex'd Gameſter, grow, 

And, to loſe deep, ſer boldly to the Throw. 

May thus our Fleet too its Ramillia gain, 

And Shovel prove the Marlb'rough of the Main. 

May our Iberian War grow ſtrong, and thrive, 

And proſp'roully with ev'ry Hardihip ſtrive. 

May ANN A, efficacious in Intrigue, 

Preſerve in Heart an unmoleſted League 

Some Quiet make, and others Quiet keep, 

Make the Rhine wake, and make the Danube ſleep. 

And if ſoft Peace thou with thy downy Wing 

May'ſt hatch, and ſuch a lovely Preſent bring, 

May it be Peace; for all mult leſs abhor 

War that breeds Peace, than Peace that leads to War. 

At home may the ſame wiſe and good Deſign 

Two Kingdoms and two Kingdoms Wiſhes join. 

Let not the Marriage, like a Marriage, do, 

And make us one the more to make us two; 

But calm let either Britiſ6 Nation learn 

What is their mutual, and their great Concern; 

By Reaſon taught (which may their Pride control) 

How here to be a Part's more than to be a Whole. 

May fair Religion love a Moral Fame, 

And pity'd Whimſeys make its only Shame; 

May ev'ry Faith ſome Charity reveal, 

And teach Humanity, as well as Zeal. 

Thus may'ſt Thou bravely with paſt Years contend, 

Nor only like Thy Predeceſſor end, 

But fo, a thouſand Ways illuſtrious, ſhine, 

That only following Times may vie with Thine. 


FTF 4-8. 


